Pauline Flirts to Gain Time for Her Brother
her mirth, his face and coat were such a lobster-like red
and contrasted so ludicrously with the faded yellow
furnishings.
All at once, seeing that he was about to leave, and
knowing that he would at once send ships in pursuit, she
stifled her giggles, rose and took a chair, sliding it close
to his and sidling her foot across the carpet until it
rested by his size-eleven military boot. Such a pretty little
foot it was too; but he drew his away. Hers followed, and
at the same time she laid a hand with the semblance of a
caress on the gold facings of the lobster coat; and her
little classic features and soft eyes* became innocently
confiding. "I have a confession to make," they as much as
said; "and you, my lord, are the only man in all the world
to whom I would make it, for I adore you and know you
will be kind to my brother."
The red lips and soft hazel eyes and those so child-
like classic features did the trick. Sir Neil by no means
lost sight of his duty to God, king, and country; but
now he could both make love and serve Old England. So
when Letizia entered, now an august but harsh and dis-
approving figure, he did not remove the little hand. In-
deed he did not hear Madame M&re, she entered so softly.
And over his shoulder Paulette gave what might pass in
a princess for a wink. Letizia, at least in this instance,
could wholly trust her daughter, and disappeared; and
Sir Neil turned triumphantly for that confession.
But he had been on such a long and tiresome journey!
Pauline must give him some refreshment. His back turned,
she seized a knife which Napoleon had left on the desk
near the bell-rope, and almost severed that bell-rope so
that when she pulled it forcibly it parted in her hand
457

